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admit no rule in life but the right to indulge their
carnal appetites when and where they will, is pure
waste of time in war. It is useless to point out the
physical danger of surrender to passion : useless to
appeal to more lofty motives. There is but one
course to pursue at these times: stamp out the
opportunities of sating lust. Already the drink pro-
blem in Port Said had been treated on those lines,
and the time was come to try the same experiment in
another and more confusing issue.

From its earliest existence Port Said has borne an
unenviable reputation for vice. The town has been
spoken of as a * Hell upon earth ', or * the filthiest
sink in the world?; exaggerated descriptions no
doubt in 1914, yet containing some foundation of
truth. Under the enlightened administration of
successive governors a few of the more glaring
abuses had been eliminated during the years imme-
diately preceding the War, The disreputable gaming
saloons, once a notorious feature of the town, had
disappeared, and with them the public exhibition of
obscene photographs. But reform had scratched the
surface only. Games of hazard still were played, and
the same disgusting photographs still were sold sur-
reptitiously inside countless shops. Nor were the
pimps who infested the public thoroughfares seriously
diminished either in number or in boldness. A stranger
need but pause one minute in a frequented street
and he was surrounded at once by these pests of
society. Like the flies of the country they buzzed
around the person of their prospective prey until he
succumbed to their persuasive tongues, or angrily
shook them off. Within two minutes' walk of the
water's edge, in gloomy and insanitary tenements,
were^thelEuropean public women. Fitly was the
central street of the quarter wherein they lived named
Rue BabeL Of all nationalities, these poor creatures